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OR, THE 


1. 
Hen All was 2 in \ Goble 
(Night, 
And Mature ſought Repoſe, 


Forth from its Grave the reftleſs 5 2 : 


Of D 8 aroſe. 8 


* —— 
1 * | 2. 


Her Face was all beſet with 'Woe';. | 

Hier Chceks were wañ with Care; 

Her Eyes were parch'd and ſunk with 
That once ſo radiant were. (Griet, 


. 


With ſolemn Pace, and awful Gloom, 
And Train with Sorrow hung, 

She wander'd to that fatal Room, 
From whence her Sorrow ſprung. 


And thrice hs 


Injur d Ghoſt. 


* . 
gave a piteous Groan, 
And all unfurfd her Shroud; _. 
And thrice - ſhe ſadiy ſhook — 
(E 
And thus beſpoke aloud. 


* 88 96 „ — 4 
5 ** 1 2 


0 — thou Author of this Scene, 
* downy Dreams forſake: 


"Tis injur'd D——y that calls, 
* Injurious G- awake. 


6. 


Awake and hear that breathleſs Voice, 


Which thy Upbraidings brought: 
Awake! and fee that empty Shade; 
Which thy Ilrrearmens wrought, 


7. 


* 


13. 
Behold this Babe, G Embrio Babe, How have I ſtrove 10 other Eyes, 
That ſcarce had learnt to live; To be all- chearful feen'!?  _. 
Say Monſter'\ why did you deſtroy When by your wounding Words, my - 
Thax 2 Jeu wan to " 5 Was r all within! b A Heart 
8 * 5 | 
The * ie were horrid as thy Soul; How have I, 6n — bended Kos,” 
The 2 was Work divine; Implor'd your Will to know! 
That N from Me, might ever What have I not, to pleaſe that 1 


See what a Havock 6550 b haſt made, vg left I, All that held Jena: 


To be a Work of * (n. | Reſolv'd to under 5 


Vile Pillager of Time! dire Decree of Pate) 
To blaſt the Fruits that Nature gave, Why gave I pure, untainted Le, 


Before their Summer's Prime. =. undeferved Hate! 
10. IG 
How could you (none but yo could do 0 When You was abfent from my Sight 
* Cutoff my Mora fo ſoon ? Ho reſtleſs have I beer ! - | 
are reel Ne 5; ON, | When Yoy a ppear what Joya K * 
Befbpre its perk Fer noc i you were en. 34.82 BY gh 
11. | : 17. Lo 
How could 20 ou vow a Lover's Part, Wherein had Nature w rought amiis.? 
And yet that Vow forlake ? Or what had Art defild? 1 17 
How could you win a Virgins Heart, Nor Tune had any Furrows made, 
Yet cauſe that Heart to LOG ? Or any s ird N 
| | | n 
How could you, - + ng Wor, ; My Face, as other Faces, fair; 
Profeſs ſuch Shew hep gi And J, as Others, kind; | 
Yet by your cruel Deeds to me, Nor faulty more my Eyes, than your? 's ; 


Thoſe n Words _ ? - The Fault was in my Mind, 


< 
* — 4 * 3 * 4 — * 


8. n 


* By 3 90 tly hurried about 1 ina « Cant aud; as often over-walked, 2 


She miſearrcd, when five Months gone with Chils, and ayed * next Day, 


19. 


( 4.) 


There grew the Beam that overcaſt _ 


The "Gifts which I poſleſt ; 


252 
Still Thou enjoy" that Dani, 
In rank, inceſtuous 1 * 


There lodg'd thoſe Savage, poiſen's Think, where will lodge thy wicked 
That _ my bleeding Breaſt, 


Why did you. 106, Allemblg Man“ 
Such treach'rous Ills impart ? 
To Me---You only gave your — Thy Grimes riſe higher in Account, 


To Others---gave your Heart. 


21. 


Why was I wretched ! ſingled out 
To skreen your deathleſs Shame ? 
Why was a falle One deem'd as---Wife, May cience on. thy Footſteps wait, 

While I but wore the Name? 


When from thy Wh fled! 
«6 
Think on the deadly Deeds yuſve done; 
Think on the facal Change 
Than Jaſtice can wan 
27. 5 
May Spectres ſtare Thee in the Face! 
— Horrors guard Thee round! 
24 a oy Thoughts confound! 


28. 


With Her 1 thoſe pleaſing May E JA s Plagues diſttub thy Ref !. 
That did te "Me _ (Hours, 
did all Thing 


She, in your Eyes, 


S right ; 


While J — all — — 


And ev'ry loati᷑d. Diſeaſe! 
Till thou haſt all my Wrongs redreft, 
May all thoſe Plagaes increaſe ! 


5 | 
Why for theſe Sul rings was I born? And, may the Partners of Fl Joys, 


Per ding! tell me, why? 


Eer I beheld thy faithleſs Face, 


Why ſuffer'd not to die; 


24. 


Nor Laws, nor human, nor divine. 


Could ſtop thy brutal Will: 


Be Partners of thy Pain 
Till they have all my Sorrows felt, 
May Flagarus be hear Bane ! 


o. 
But ſoft—the 4 "ts me hence, 
And eber it call-on Thee, 


Think on thy abſent Brother's Wife-- Atone for ev'ry black Offence : 


Thy Brother's Hidow (till. 


Farewell !.--Remember Me. 


F IVI S. 
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